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sprained by a bad jerk of the steering wheel and just before we came into Resht we found a stretch of flat road, half a mile long, completely under water. Bell declared, after taking soundings, that he thought he would be able to get through if he had the luck to keep out of a bad rut. This time Fortune favoured us, and we emerged without getting the water over our footboard. As we raced through, Resht to Engali with still twenty minutes to spare, I could see the funnels of our ship in the port. But even when we got there our troubles were not over. For before going on board we had to " garage " the car for the time of our absence in England in a shed, which, to our horror, we found had a high wooden step barring the entrance. Like lightning I flew round looking for two short planks, which luckily I found. These I laid against, and half-way up, the step at the distance apart of the two front wheels. I stood before the car and with my hands directed Bell, as with beautiful precision he ran the wheels gently up the plank, which then tipped over on the inside of the doorway so that the wheels descended on them and the car was got safely inside. In a moment Bell was out of his seat and had seized upon the luggage (luckily one does not have much when leaving Persia), I locked the door of the shed and we dashed on board ship just in the nick of time.
We had a lovely smooth crossing of the Caspian after all our troubles on the road. The beautiful distressed damsel in the Embourbe" motor turned up again on board and turned out to be an ugly yellow-haired Russian dancer, dressed in a skin-tight white cloth dress with pale green stockings, silver kid shoes with high heels, and peau de sutde gloves to the elbow.250                   ' INDISCRETIONS'
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